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Otama nodded, her eyes filling with sympathetic tears.
"And her husband, broken by the loss of his sons, determined to
follow the late Emperor whom he had faithfully served. Some people
believe that in the next life we will continue to act in the master-
servant relationship much as we do now.
"She felt the greatest devotion for Emperor Meiji, too. Now that
he had passed away and her husband had decided to end his life, she
did not hesitate to share death with the General. The Nogis committed
the traditional seppuku. He, dressed in his military uniform, severed
his abdomen and throat with his war sword, and she, attired in a
kimono, drove the family dagger into her heart. They were found
dead, sitting composedly side by side at their home."
Otama shut her eyes, saying: "They always did rather strange things,
didn't they? I heard that she once bought three bottles of the best
perfume and packed them in her sons' and husband's baggage when
they left for the front."
"Huh, that sounds ridiculous nowadays, but that was true to her
samurcd-Mfee upbringing. You know, in a classical play, the pretty
widow of a noted warrior establishes the identity of her slain hus-
band by the helmet her spouse wore in battle."
"How strange! How does she do that?"
"Being a warrior's wife, who does not expect him to return, before
her husband's departure the woman perfumes his martial attire, par-
ticularly the helmet, with good incense. When he dies on the field
and his head is taken away by the enemy, it will not emanate a bad
smell because of the scented helmet.
"General Nogi's wife feared that her sons and husband would die
in Manchuria. So, like the classical heroine, she told her sons that they
should use the perfume every morning whenever they were ordered
to lead their companies in the field."
"Master—" the governess returned to the room—"everything has
been put in good order. The new housekeeper is young, but is amen-
able to my authority. Little Princess is in bed, sleeping like an
angel—"
"Did you go to Sonoko's room?" Otama asked.
'Tes, yes, I looked the whole house over."
"Huh, why so ambitious, Sagami?"
"Nagiye will be here shortly, Master." She sat down, and began a
recitation of the master's childhood and rising career. She was
as if his honors were her own.

